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oe. GOOD NIGHT, 
: a : BOO BOO! 


@lNo SoOon..: 
THEIR PEACEFUL 
SNORES FILL 
THE CAVE... 


I MAY BE WRONG...BUT IT 
SOUNDS LIKE SOMEONE IS 
EATING MY CRACKERS / 
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OH, OH... I. 
THINK BOO BOO 
IS WALKING IN 

HIS SLEEP / 


I HEARD THAT IT'S DANGEROUS 

TO AWAKEN A SLEEPWALKER ! 

I'D BETTER JUST TAG ALONG 
AND SEF HE'S SAFE 


~ 


DON'T WANT 
TO TAG 

ALONG Too 
CLOSE | 


"WELL! I WENT TO © 

- ‘ACL*THE TROUBLE OF 
SWIPING THOSE 
~ CRACKERS AND THAT 

JAR: OF MARMALADE 

AND BOO 800 SWIPED 
THEM. FROM ME ! 


I'LL JUST STICK 
CLOSE AND WATCH 
OVER HIM! 


yeGlco! 


TM FALLING / 


IF MY PAWS SLIP 
NOW, THERE WON'T BE 
ANYTHING .LEFT OF 
POOR YOG! BEAR ! 


‘HE DOESN'T 
KNOW ‘THIS IS 
DANGEROUS BUT 
I SURE Do! 


C HELP! SOMEONE 
SAVE ME/ 


DEAR LITTLE BOO B00 
HEARD ME, EVEN IN HIS/DEEP SLEEP! 
HE'S COMING BACK To SAVE ME! 


THAT'S Ure 
WAY TO HELP 


Boo. B00 ! 


‘I'VE GOT TO FOLLOW 
HIM ANYHOW '. THE LITTLE 
RUNT MAY GET RUN OverR! 


Dy U2P/s move it! 
MA THOUGHT I WAS DONE 
; FOR / 


I WONDER » 

“WHICH WAY 
BOO BOO 
WENT © 


THERE HE GOES OVER 
THE PARK FENCE... IT'S 
DANGEROUS OUT THERE / 


HE'S REALLY - 
“SPEEDING BUT 


NO MATTER WHAT / 
THERE ARE VICIOUS 
BEASTS IN THIS 

FOREST! 


EVERY TIME 

I TRY TO | 
] HELP B00 B00 
THESE THINGS 


I GOTTA DO THIS 


| Arzanrae Cay HARD THE HARD WAY ! 


SPRING 


I. CAN'T STOP HIM... 
'HE'S DRAGGING ME 
OVER THE ROCKS / 


np ee 2 emt a nemo eines he 2 ek lew ees ce ereetns 


5 


GOOD GRIEF / THAT FEROCIOUS WOLF . 
WILL GOBBLE UP MY LITTLE FRIEND / 


HE'LL CHEW HIM TO 
PIECES IF L DON'T 0O 
SOMETHING ABOUT ITZ 


OH, BOY, HIS TEETH S 
ARE SHARP / I'O BETTER 
RUN WHILE 
I'VE STILL 


s 
RUN WITH / 


GOOD GRIEF! 
_-IF 800 BOO 
=| FALLS OFF THAT 
ROCK HE'LL 
REALLY BE 
~ HURT / 


IF HE'S 
GOING TO 
FALL, LET 
HIM FALL 


WZ I CAN'T REACH HIM IN 
A TIME... T/L TRY To CATCH 
WHY DID BOO 
BOO EVER WALK 
IN HIS SLEEP 2 
I THOUGHT IT 
WAS DANGEROUS 


FOR HIM...ITS 
KILLING NE! 


THAT'S ENOUGH ee <1, I'M GOING ¥ 
SLEEPWALKING ! TO REALLY 
You'vE MADE > SLEEP THE 
ENOUGH TROUBLE [3 oa REST OF 
FOR ONE NIGHT J afl THE NIGHT! 
Boy, AM L 
TIRED... 


THERE/ NOW 
YOU WON'T GET 
INANY MORE |: 
TROUBLE / HEE HEE/ 
I SHOULD'VE 

THOUGHT OF 

THIS SOONER / 


—— 


omiGosH! NN 
HE'S HEADING 

FOR RANGER 
SMITHS CABIN / 


IF BOO BOO.WAKES UP RANGER 
SMITH , HELL BE MADDER'N - 
ANYTHING / 


GOOD GRIEF/ BOO BOO's . 
EATING ALL THE RANGERS 
FOOD / 


¥ 


UH OH! I STOPPED 
THE BED...BUT BOO BOO'S 
STILL GOING / 


Wilo'S THERE ? THAT DOES IT/ 
t = x 
WHAT'S GOING ON ¢ «», RANGER SMITH'S 


.. AWAKE / 


AH HAH / 
CAUGHT 
YOU RED- 
HANDED 
you THIEF! 


NIGHTMARE! 

I WISHT 

WAS SAFE 
. IN BED / 


HOLD YoOuR FIRE! I WASNT © 
STEALING, IT WAS BOO B00 


GOTTA GET 
HIM OUT OF 
HERE FAST.’ 
THE RANGER’LL 
FIRE AT 
ANYONE IN 


, SIGHT / 


HAVING A SNACK J. 


YOu'vVE GOT A NERVE / =r 
CATCH YOU IN THE ACT AND 
YOU BLAME THE CRIME ON 

POOR, INNOCENT 800 BOO |. 


FIND BOO B00! 
THE POOR 
BEAR DOESN'T 
KNOW THE 
DANGER 
HE'S IN! 


om 
AGE 


iPee/ ANOTHER 
TOURIST'S 
PRACTICAL 
JOKE! THEY'RE 
: ALWAYS 
4 PULLING 
SOMETHING 
LIKE THIS / 


NOW, L'Lt 
HAVE TO HANG 
UPSIDE DOWN ALL 
NIGHT 'CAUSE I 
CAN'T YELL FOR 

HELP AND 
WAKE THE 


‘ _ RANGER / 


NEx7T 
MORNING YOU DOING UP 
a THERE, YOGI € 
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ARReGHt 


DON'T EVEN 
SPEAK TO ME! 


I THINK L'D BETTER 
WARN YOU ABOUT SOME- 
THING, YOGI / I THINK You 


WALK IN YOUR SLEEP'CAUSE 
WHEN I WOKE UP YOU 
WEREN'T IN YOUR BED! 


GGGRR / WHEN 

I GET DOWN OUT 
OF HERE .I'LL FIX 
YOU SO YOU WON'T 
WALK IN YOUR 
SLEEP OR WHEN 
YOU'RE AWAKE, 
YOU RUNT/ 


I JUST GOT 
THROUGH EATING 
SOME GOODIES. 


NOPE, YOU 
DIDN'T Give 
ME ANY OF 
Yours ! 


Ae ae 
Fae) 


Tb ANS y 
Mh Nsyh 


‘Oncea eek my ate had a.twenty minute 


free time period éy could do whatever they 
wanted, Provided, of course, that they didn’t try 
to see if they could fly out of the window. My 
class’ was on the fourth floor, The class president 
was in ‘charge of that period. It was understood 
that I would not interfere unless in an emergency. 
Once such an emergency. took place, when Peter 
was angry with Jack and decided to change the 
color of his right eye. : 


Class President that spring term was Margaret 
Selley. She went to the board and wrote: “‘Moosi- 
cal Kwizz.’’ That was enough for me. Because 
once a week they had a music appreciation les- 
son. Given by Mrs. Dompson who was - and per- 
haps if she still is alive - an old mai 

“What is a Shubert?”’ asked- Margaret as she 
came up to my desk and faced the class. 

“You mean who is Shubert?’’ corrected Jane 
without even raising her hand. 

“T neither stand nor sit corrected,”’ said the class 
President with firmness in. her voice. ‘‘What is a 
Shubert? Who knows?”’ 

Joseph raised his hand. With a big smile on his 
face, So he gave the answ , 

‘A Shubert is something like ices. i feuieiniber 
I once ate it. But I can’t remember where: I think 
this Shubert had a strawberry flavor. It is named 
after the famous musician, .Franz Schubert who 
was bom in 1797 and died in 1828.” 

No use of my trying to correct him and tell him 


that it wasa sherbet and had nothing to do with © 


the musician. 
“Who knows .a song written by Franz Schu- 
bert?”’ continued Margaret. 

“1 do,” said. Helen. ‘‘It is called: ‘‘Who is 
Sylvia?’ My aunt promised me five dollars if I 
can learn to play it properly on our piano.’ 

Then Frank raised his hand. Something he want- 
ed to know. Margaret told him he could speak. 


“Well, just who is Sylvia? Why should Mr. 
Schubert want to write a song with her name in 
it?”’ 

“Gee, I don't knows!" “sighed Helen, “I know 
that I am Helen. But I don’ t know who she is.” 

“I know who she is,’ half shouted Jimmy, “‘A 
man by the name of Shake-a-spear wrote some- 
thing about her. That’s all I can tell you.’ 

By this time I wished that my old music teach- 
er, Mr. Tensin were’ in. the room. Then Mary - 
Anne arose from her ‘seat. look at her face 
and it was quite evieient she fplt she had the an- 
swer. 

“T know whe 3yitvia is, > Her full name is Sylvia 
Sandowski. She and’ her, parents. came to our city 
from Chicago. She goes to P, S$. 36. I was in- 
vited to her birthday party during the summer. J 


like the cookies her mother baked.” 5 

Mrs. Dompson had told them ‘that there was 
a song called, “‘To Be Sung onthe Water”, also 
written’ by Franz Schubert. But that was all she 
told them’ So Danny raised his hand about the 
title of this song. 

“Does: that mean that you have to go on a 
boat and then sing the song? Can you legally 
sing it on land? Would they affest you if you did 
this? If you. took a glass of water, held it in your 
hand, and then sang the song, would it be o.k.?” 

Danny looked at me. I pointed to the Class 
President. I had nothing to do with this period. 

“T once went ona ferry across the river,’’ re- 
plied Margaret. ‘‘A ferry is a boat, They had 
three musicians on the ferry. They played songs. 
You gave them coins. They had a cup. But no 
monkey to hold the cup. Next time I go on that; 
ferry I will ask them if they can play that song. 
Then I will give you the correct answer,” - 

Clever little girl! Sylvia should’ have at least 
come back in ghost fashion and. told us just who 
she really was. Then Margaret asked this musical 
question: “Why did they call it, the Unfinished 
Symphony?” Students looked .@f each other as 
though they were bewildered. _- - 

“There must be a reason for that title,” insisted 
the class President. “I will personally bring an 
extra slice of my mother’s é pie to class to- 
morrow and give it to the one whp knows the 
answer. 

In all fairness to Tommy, he dad the lowest 
average in the class. He had.a good heart but no 
brains. He raised his hand and proudly’ an- 
nounced; 

“Because it was unfinished. ‘That’ $an easy one 
to answer. I want the pié.”’ 

“And you get it,” she told him: “100% correct. 
Even Mr. Schubert would<be ‘proud of you.’ 

So the whole class cheered Tommy. After all, 
it must have been the fist»time in his life that 
he had hit the jackpot, From that day on, he was 
a much better student. The bell .was about to 
ting. And then I spoke to the class.” 

“T have some recordings of Schubert's music 
at home. I can bring them tomorrow and you will 
have the chance to listen to them during the sev- 
enth period. I will borrow the record player from 
Mrs. Thomas, What do you say?” 4 

**No, a’ thousand times*no,”’ they shduted in a 
powerful chorus. ‘“‘The seventh period tomorrow is 
+ daa our class plays ball wit -Mrs, Donnelly’s 
class 

I am certain that the spit of Mr, Schubert 
wasn't hurt by. that remark: For in life there is 
atime for music, And a time forother things. And 
now the time had come to do our spelling lesson. 
Until we meet again..... 9 4 ae 
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RANGER SMITH IS GOING To 
BE MAD WHEN HE FINDS OUT 
YOU CUT DOWN THAT YOUNG 


PINE TREE! 


DON'T BOTHER ME 
WHEN Z’M WORKING, 


EVERYBODY HAS TO 
HAVE A CHRISTMAS 
TREE, BOO BOO! BE- 
SIDES, THERE ARE 


PLENTY OF TREES! 


ITRIEDTOTELL YOU, | | STOP SAYIN‘T 
YOGI, BUT YOU WOULDN'T. You ao AP HELP 
LISTEN TO MB" J ME OUT OF HERE! 


Boy, I. ALMOST te i I THINK YOU CUT DOWN YEAH... THINK: 
GOT SQUASHED ,|. | THE WRONG TREE, YOG! | YOU'RE RIGHT! THIS 
THAT TIMB : WILL BE TOO BIG TO 
GO INTO OUR CAVE! 


BOO BOO!’ >} 


SOUNDS GREAT, YOG), BUT WE FORGOT 


!T WON’ STED! Z' s 

OFF a ORD pa free ee ONE THING! WHERE ARE gee id 
i 1 

(Pen foes eee LET ME:'WORRY ABOUT | DINNER? 


LOGS TO us i 
STO KEEP WARM! THAT, BOO Boo! 


ARE YOU'GONNA'ORDER A | WE DON’T HAVE. ENOUGH 


FANCY DINNER'FROM AN sf MONEY TO BUY HAMBURGERS, PAL! 
EXPENGIVE RESTAURANT, 2 


YoG!?:- i 


-Y-YOLAMBAN WERE NOT D IT'S TRADITIONAL TO E FISHING POLE Io 
GONNA HAVE A NICE HAVE TURKEY AT — || NOT JUST FOR FISH- 
DINNER ON CHRISTMAS CHRISTMAS, NOT FIGH ! | tren 

: . EVE?! mete 


THERE YOU ARE, || BUT (T'S RANGER | 
BOO BOO! OUR SMITHS TURKEY, 


FISHING ROD, BOO Boo! 
I DON'T KNOW a TURKEY DINNER! || Yooi! WHAT WiLL. | 


WHAT YOU MEAN, [mem = Oy 
YOGI! I HOPE YOU % 


IT WAS RANGER SMITHS 
TURKEY, BOO BOo! IT'S 
OUR TURKEY NOW! 


WE'VE GOT ENOUGH, 
ee 


AND HELP ME! 
IVE GOT 
- SOMETHING 
HEAVY THIS 
TIME! 


WE'D BETTER 
RUN, Yoo!! 
I'M AFRAID... 


YE-OOOW ! LOOK AT ALL THE GOODIES, 
BOO BOO! NOW, WEVE GOT A DINNER FIT 
FOR A KING!! 


COME ON, BOo BOO, LETS PUFF! PUFF! | || MADE IT! SHUT THE POOR AND WELL 
HEAD FOR THE CAVE! IF I'M RUNNING | | | START OUR CHRISTMAS DINNER! 
RANGER SMITH CATCHES AS FASTAS Sao S ; PE eee Ss : 
US NOW WE WON'T HAVE A 

A VERY MERRY : 

CHRISTMAS! 5 

| PUFF! PUFF! Tf 

(| THOUGHT I'D 

| “DROP THE: 


Gass 


ONTINUED AFTER 


I'D LIKE TO SEE MR. SMITHS , FOR SOME 

FACE WHEN HE FINDS OUT WE : ENS REASON 

SWIPED HIS CHRIGTMAGS DINNER. in Aes : IM STILL 

HE'LL BE MAD BUT HE COULDN'T Pug? Be: -$C-SCARED! 

FOLLOW US IN HERE IN AN e of a . 
ARMY TANK! 


MOND LATER... 


THE TREES FINISHED! ME, TOO, YOGI! 
LET'S HAVE DINNER! ALL THAT 

ALL THAT WORK GAVE | RUNNING AROUND 
ME AN APPETITE! MADE ME HUNGRY! 


THATS A’ SWEL AREN’T You 
TREE, YOSSI! , GLAD LI GOT IT 
FOR US NOW, 


a ! 
THIS IS THE BEST IT CERTAINLY !S, if parry Gore UL 
CHRISTMAS DINNER z Re: Ti NOT ey SMITH ! 
ER HAD IN MY LIFE !! ARRAID ANY MORE! 2 
: er ¥ SHHH! D-DON’T eT 
| MAKE A-A 
SOUND! 


OPEN THE DOOR OR 

DLL KICK IT IN {! 

THIS IS RANGER 
SMITH! 


WELL, IT WASN'T US! WE'VE BEEN 
ASLEEP SINCE NOVEMBER UNTIL 


YOU WOKE US UP JUST NOW! 


THIS IS POLICE BRUTALITY! 
ME AND BOO BOO WILL 
COMPLAIN ABOUT You 

TO THE PARK 
SUPERINTENDENT! 


THATS 
TELLING 
HIM, 
yoo! ! 


ie 


tf GOMEONE STOLE MY 
ete ee an CHRISTMAS DINNER 
INNOCENT ‘BEARS AND I'VE GOTA 
TAKING THEIR GOOD IDEA WHO DID 


WINTER NAP? 


“5 DON'T. BELIEVE 
tT! OPEN THAT 
DOOR IN THE 
NAME OF THE 
LAW! 


GRRR!! THAT DUMB BEAR 
MIGHT PULL SOMETHING 
LIKE THAT! HE MIGHT EVEN 

GET ME FIRED! 


I DON'T HEAR ANYONE OUT YOU'RE A GENIUS, 
THERE! I THINK HE WENT 


i] 
AWAY! : yoG!, HA,HA, HA! 


: MMA! 1T SURE THANKS TO MY SKILL 
SANTA CLAUS LOOKS DELICIOUS, WITH A FISHING ROD 
WELL, WE BEAT OFF. £3 COMIN TO Yoo! AND MY ABILITY TO 
\T OFF 
THE ENEMY! NOW, LETS THINK QUICKLY, 
HAVE DINNER!” WE'LL HAVE A 
FINE DINNER! 


WAIT A MINUTE, ! L THINK WERE THATS EXACTLY 
ae SLaT eo Bie YOGI, I'M PRETTY H BOTH 


ABOUT SAD ABOUT THE SAME WHAT T WAS 

SOMETHING! THING, BOO BOO! POOR | | THINKING, YOGI! 
RANGER SMITH JS ALL I COULDN'T 
ALONE WITHOUT HIS ENJOY HIS 
DELICIOUS DINNER... DINNER! 


ca Sil aflec sak | THEN, WHAT HOLD IT! REMEMBER 
N WE D-DO? THAT SANTA CLAU 
TLL BECAUGHT ey : . 
AND HE'LL PUNISH 
US FOR SURE! 


OUTFIT WE HAD 
I HOPE 


YOU DON'T GET 
US INTO. WORSE 


AROUND HERE? 


OPEN THe DOOR, 5 
RANGER SMITH! TH! 
SANTA CLAUS 
ce aioe TH) RANGER. THIS IS A SURPRISE! 
PRESENTS! HO HO Ho! I DIDN'T EXPECT 
; . TWO SANTAS TO 
COME THIS YEAR! 


fj AFTER A LONG 
} RIDE FROMTHE L__l 
I KNOW ITS YOG! AND NORTH POLE,SANTA 
BOO BOO RETURNING THE CLAUSES, HOWABOUT | 
Yim | JOINING ME FOR DINNER? 
ULP! THANKS, MR. 


THINGS THEY STOLE BUT wd 
THIS IS CHRISTMAS AND 7 “eS 
SMITH! HOORAY!!! 


TLL FORGIVE THEM! 


OH,NO, YOGI 1S DEAD. . 
I TOLD HIM NOT TO CLIM6G 
THAT TREE! OH WELL, 
HERE TODAY, GONE 
TOMORROW ! 


DON'T BREAK UP 
ABOUT IT? 


CLEAN UP EVERY IT AIN'T FAIR. RANGER SMITH! 
LITTER BIT! WWE DIDN'T DIRTY UP. JELINSTONE 


PARK ! 


‘IM GOING TO HOLD, 

YOU TWO PERSONALIY ; 
RESPONSIBLE FOR ~ IT'S CLEAN, 
KEEPING JELLYSTONE BOO B00! 
PARK CLEAN! " 


CONTINUED AFTER THE NEXT PAGE 


WE'VE GOT TO 

STOP THEM WE'LL HOLD A 
SOMEHOW, DEMONSTRATION, 
BOO BOO! Yoo! ! 


OH,LOOK! IM A TAXPAYER! \ ¢ PICK IT ALL \7 D-DON'T GET 
AREN'T NOBODY'S GONNA \¥% uP! MAD, IT WAS 
THEY TELL MMB WHAT / ed \ ONLY JOKING! 
CUTE!? = — 


OH, NO, YOU 
SO HARD ON THE FORGET, DON'T,. YOU 
LITTERBUGS, WE BOO BOO... CHICKEN 
FORGOT TO EAT! ; THIEF ! 


WE'VE WORKED \ DID YOU ARREST 
HARD, MR. SMITH, } ANY LITTER BUGS? 
AND BOO BOO . 

AND I ARE 
HUNGRY / 


I’M WEAK WITH 
HUNGER, YOGI] f 


Ge Per Pupp \e 


NO MORE 
MR. NICE GUN. 
I'M CATCHING 
A LITTERER! 


THAT SETTLES 
IT! COME ON, 
BOO BOO ! 


THERE'S THE \ THATS NOTA WHEN A CAT HAS KITTENS, 
LITTER BUG WE \ LITTERBUG! | THAT'S A LITTER, 
ARRESTED OVER. |} THAT'S. Aus, “RIGHT Z WE DID WHAT 
THERE ,MR. SMITH / i a YOU. SAID, BOSS / EAT 
FASTER, BOO BOO / 


